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with which the old men received me, one of
them told me in confidence that his tribesmen had
resolved to prevent the people from coming to the
chapel to listen to me, because I inveighed against
their customs and their juggleries; that they would,
however, receive me well, in order to save appear-
ances. I saw very well that this information was
true, for the chief of the Peromareoua, who was the
most prominent of all the jugglers, strongly opposed
the christian faith —saying that it was important for
the public welfare that no one should go to pray to
God in the chapel any more, until the corn was ripe
and the harvest over; and that he would then exhort
the people to go to be instructed. The period that
he fixed was a long one, for he thought that I would
offer him a present to shorten it. Seeing that I
could not rely in any way upon a man as interested
as he, and one animated by no good will, I myself
went to ask the inhabitants of the village to come
to learn the road to heaven, without heeding the
obstacles that the devil might oppose to it. I meta
band of weeping women lamenting over a dying
child, who expired as soon as I tried to approach
him. The grandmother, who was not ignorant of
the fact that I had baptized him a year ago, turned
all her anger against me; after saying many harsh
things against me, she threw herself on me like a
fury, and violently pushed me out of the dwelling —
for fear, she said, that through the enchantments of
baptism I might give to her and to all present some
new cause for lamentation. I endured this insult
with a calmness and joy that surprised myself, praising
God because he did me the honor of allowing me to
suffer something for his glory and for the salvation



